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time. On the day after the fire, she wrote
home to her husband a long letter telling him
of it; and her vivid first-hand account is full
of interest in the light it throws upon the spirit
in which the " Professor " and " Mrs. John "
and the school at large met this crisis.

"Pottstown, March 5, 1884.
."MY DEAR ROS.:

" Yesterday afternoon at 3, no one being in
the gymnasium, one of the boys saw a plight
wreath of smoke issuing out from the window
back of the stove there. He watched it for^a
moment only, then rushed down to John in
the study and told him he feared the gymna-
sium was on fire. Otto and Will also discov-
ered it, and gave the general alarm, and all set
to work with a will. But it took the fire engine
so long to be notified and to get up there,
besides which the plugs were so clogged with
ice that before the men had arrived, we were
all in fear for the dear old house itself, and
abandoning the gymnasium all efforts were
turned towards that. The boys behaved won-
derfully; not one appeared to lose his head,
and all accomplished a great deal. . . . The
day was bright and fine, and the fact that it
was day and not during the darkness of night
seemed from the first to make me glad. Loss
of life would have been inevitable had it been
night, for the gas had to be turned off imme-
diately to prevent explosion. I rushed into
Mother Meigs' room but could not make her
realize that the house was in danger, althoughutiful truth. To the woman course,
